


"The Chronicle Hi ft me 

Which euery day their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen to pardon blood, 

A nd I haue built two chanceries, more will dot 
T ho all thatl can do,i$ all too Ijtlc. 

Enter Glotter. . 

Glett, My Lord, 

King, My brother G/ottenvoycc. 

Glott. My Lord ,the Army flay es vpon your prcfence.- 
King. Stay G totter (lay, and 1 will go with thee,' , i. 7 . 
The day my friends, and all things ftayeifor me. 

Enter Clarence, Glofter.Exetcr.and Salisburies 

War. My Lords the Ffench are very ftrong. 

Exe, There is hue to one, and yet they all arefre/h. 7 . 
War, Offightingmen they haue fulffortie thoufand; , 
Sal. The oddes k all too greats Farewell kind Lords l 
Braue Clarence, and my Lord of Glotter , 

My Lord of Warmckf , and to all farewell. 

Clar. Farewell kind Lordjfight .valiantly to day,. 

And yet in truth, 1 do thee wrongs 

For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 

Enter K»ng t ' . 

War, O would we had but ten thoufand men 
Nowat this inftanf,that doth not workc in England, 
King. Whole that,that willies fo.roy Coufcn Warwick! 
Gods will, I would not loofe the; honour i t. 

One man would (hare from me,, ; 

Not for my Kingdoroe. 7 

No faith ray Coufen,wifh not one man more, 

Rather proclaimc it prefcntly through our campo. 

That he that hath no ftoroacke to this fcaft, 

Lee him depart, his pafport (hall bee dra wne. 

And crownes for conuoy put into his purfe, 

Yit 



Jilt 


of Henry the Jf/E 

Wewould not die in tharmans company* 

That feares his fellowlhip to die with vs. 

This day is cal led the day of Cryfpin, 

He that outlines this day, and fees old age. 

Shall Hand a tiptoe when this day is named, 

A ad rowfe him at the name of Cryfpin. 

He that outliuesthis day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearely on the vygtll feaft his friends. 

And fav,to morrow is S. Cryfpincs day : 

Then (ball we in their flowing bowlcs 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter, Clarence and Glotter i 
WarmckjivA Yorke. 

Familiar in their mouthes ashoulhold words* 

This (lory (hall the good roan tell his tonne. 

And from this day.vntothe gencralldoomc : 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

We fe we, we happic fewc,we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that (heads his blood by mine, 

Shalbc mv brother : be he nere fo bale. 

This day (hall gentle hiscondirion. 

Then lhaH he (trip his fieeues, and (hew his dears, 

And fay.thefe wounds I had on Crifpines dayi 
And Gentlemen in England now a bed, 

Shall thinke tlicmfducs accurll. 

And hold their manhood cheape. 

While any fpeakr that fought with vs 
Vpon Saint C rifpines day. 

(flott. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the fieltL 
■tow. Why alithingsare ready, if our minds be fo. 

War, P< rilh the man whofe mind is backward now. 
Kmg. Thou '.loft not tilh more help fro England coulen? 
War. Gods will my Liege.would you and 1 alone. 
Without more hclpc, might fight this battle our. 

£ 2 King. Why 
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